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Then loue-deuouring death doe what he dare. 

It is enough I may but call hcr miBe. 

Fri. Thefe violent delights haue violent ends* 

And in their ttiumph dye like fire and powder; ' 

Which as they kifleconfumc.Thc fweeteft honey 
Is lothfomneffc in his owne delicioufneffe. 

And in the tafte confounds the appetite. 

Therefore loue moderately, long loue doth fo. 

Too fwift, arriues as tardic, as too flow. 

Enter Iuliet. 

Here comes the Ladie, Oh fo light afoot 
Will nere weare out the cuerlafting flint, 

A Louer may beftride the Goffamours, 

That idles in the wanton Summer Ayre, 

And yet not fall, fo light is vanitie. 

lu. Good euen to my ghoftly Confeffor. 

Fri. Remit ftiall thanke thee daughter for vs both. 

In, As much to him, elfe in his thankes too much. 

Re. Ah Juliet, if the meafure of thy ioy 
Beheapt like mine, and that thy skill be more 
To blazon it, then fweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour Ayre, and let rich Mufickes tongue, 

Vnfold the imagin’d happineffc that both 
Receiue in either, by this dcare encounter. 

lu. Conceit more rich in matter then in words. 

Brags of his fubftancc, not of ornament. 

They are but Beggers that can count their worth; 

But my true Loue is growne to fuch exccffe, 

I cannot fumme vp fome of halfe my wealth. 

Fri. Come, come with me, and we will make ftsort wo ) 
For by your leaues,y ©u fhall not flay alone. 

Till holy Church incorporate two in one. 

Enter Mercutio, Benuolion, men. 

Ben. I pray thee good Mertutio lets retire. 

The day is hot, the fapulets abroad : ■ 

And if wc meet, we fhall not fcape a brawle, for now 
dayes, is the mad bloud ftirring. 0, 
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Mer. Thou art like one of thefe frllowes, that when bee en- 
ters the confines of aTauerne , claps mee his fword vpon the 
table, and fayes, Givfend mee no need of thee : and by the o- 
peration of the fecond cup , drawes him on the Drawer , when 
indeed there is no need. 

Ben. Am I like fuch a fellow ? 

Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Iacke in thy moode, as 
any in Italic : and affoone moued to bee moodic , and affoone 
moodie to be moued. 

Ben. And what too ? 

Mer. Nay and there were two fuch , wee fihould haue none 
fhortly , for one would kill the other: thou, why thou wilt 
quarrell with a man that hath a hairemore, or a hairekflein 
his beard , then thou haft ; tl.ou wilt quarrell with a man for 
crackingNuts , hauing no other reafon, but becaufe thou haft 
hafell eyes : what eye , but fuch an eye , would (pie out luch a 
quart ell ? thy head is as full of quarrels, as an egge is ful of meat 
and yet chy head hath been beaten as addle as an egge for quar« 
relhng: thou haft quareld with a man for coflfbg in theftreec. 
became he hath wakened thy dog that hath layne afleepein the 
Sun D.dft thou not fall out with a taylor for wearing his new 
doublet betore bafter: with another, for tying his new Ihoocs 
with old riband, and yet thou wilt tutor me from quanelliPij ? 
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Met, The tce-fimple, O fitnple. 

<p R Enter TibaU, Petruchio. ethers. 

T » By my head here comes the Capulets. 

M*r By my heele Icatenot 
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